quicker, and more sensitive, doubtless saw my embarrassment,
but the form of comfort which she chose was even more
wounding to my pride. 'Never mind, little master/ she said,
'you shall come and sec me feed the pigs." But there is a limit to
endurance, and with a sense of having been cruelly torn by the
tooth of ingratitude, I fled from the threshold of the Brookses,
never to return.

At tea that afternoon, I was very much downcast, and under
cross-examination from Miss Marks, all my little story came
out. My Father, who had been floating away in a meditation,
as he very often did, caught a word that interested him and
descended to consciousness. I had to tell my tale over again,
this time very sadly, and with a fear that I should be repri-
manded. But on the contrary, both my Father and Miss Marks
were attentive and most sympathetic, and I was much com-
forted. 'We must remember they are the Lord's children,' said
my Father. 'Even the Lord can't make a silk purse out of a
sow's ear,* said Miss Marks, who was considerably ruffled.
'Alas! alas!* replied my Father, waving his hand with a de-
precating gesture. 'The dear child!' said Miss Marks, bristling
with indignation, and patting my hand across the tea-table.
'The Lord will reward your zealous loving care of his poor,
even if they have neither the grace nor the knowledge to thank
you,* said my Father, and rested his brown eyes meltingly
upon me. 'Brutes!' said Miss Marks, thinking of John and Ann
Brooks. 'Oh no! no!' replied my Father, 'but hewers of wood
and drawers of water! We must bear with the limited intel-
ligence.* All this was an emollient to my wounds, and I became
consoled. But the springs of benevolence were dried up within
me, and to this day I have never entirely recovered from the
shock of John Brooks's coarse leer and his *I know'd the Lord
would provide.' The infant plant of philanthropy was burned
in my bosom as if by quick-lime.

In the course of the summer, a young schoolmaster called on
my Father to announce to him that he had just opened a day-
school for the sons of gentlemen in our vicinity, and he begged
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